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A 1949 Snowstorm 
by Genieve George 


My parents were Ray and Oscar Schiller. They had two girls and two 
boys who were all married by 1949. Claud (and Esther) in Clovis, New 
Mexico; Lucille (and Dale) in Oklahoma; Roy (and Bertie) in Montana. 
Emory and I in Wyoming. Mother and Dad wanted all of us to go to 
Oklahoma for their forty first wedding anniversary January 1, 1949, but 
we couldn't all go. My family encouraged me to go, so I went. 

It would have been nice if my children could have gone to Oklahoma, 
but it wasn't easy for all of us to be gone at the same time. Someone 
needed to be home to take care of our cattle. Our oldest girl Una and' 
David Seeley were married and he was helping his father on a ranch near 
Sundance. Minnie was helping at home and attending school, going by bus 
tb Sundance. Vivian was employed at Sundance State Bank. 

A bus line from Newcastle going south was my best route. It took me 
pj-^irty-five hours going by way of Denver and Amarillo, Texas. My cousin 
Dorothy Lewis who resided in Amarillo came after me and took me to her 
home to visit while I was waiting for the next bus. I was glad to see 
her because we grew up close, since our mothers were twins. We spent a 

lot of time together. . 

It was nice to visit with all our aunts, uncles and cousins. Mother 
had two brothers and four sisters. Three families of us attended the 
same school and same church, had singing conventions and homemade ice 
cream; we usually got together on Sundays. All of us needed to get back 
home for school and jobs, with many happy memories. _ 

Mother was a member of Daughters of the American Revolution. Mother 
spent hours and hours of research and then reported to her club. Dad 
served as superintendent of Sunday School. My parents spent 59 years 
together. Let me tell you about their last days together. 

Mother and Dad were both in a nursing home. Una took us to see them 
in September to fix mother up in her new nightie and negligee, and we 
helped her in a wheel chair. As I wheeled her passed where Dad was 
sitting she said, "Do you love me?" He said, "Yes I love you. They 
enjoyed listening to Una play the piano and then he said to a nurse, 
"Don't you hurt her, she is my sweetheart!" 

They were in the same room when mother suffered a stroke. Only a 
couple months later, mother passed away. While they were getting Dad 
ready to go to the funeral home to see mother, he collapsed. He had 
suffered a hemmorage and died the next day. Minnie Mae and Vivian took 
me to Oklahoma when we were notified of losing mother. I was glad we 
reached there while my father was still alive, we took turns washing his 
face and hands and tried to keep him comfortable, as we knew he was on 
his last few hours. Claud and Lucille and I were all present that 
November of 1967. A double funeral was in Sayre, Oklahoma. That is 
where they spent most of their life including a 50 year open house 
anniversary celebration in 1958 on a farm 8 miles from. Sayre. 

Now back to the 41st anniversary! How were we going home again, one 
thousand miles? Roy and Bertie invited me to ride home with them and 
their children Betty Jane, eight; and Jerry, ten. Little did we know 
about a snowstorm in progress in Kansas. We soon found out when the car 
became stuck in a snowbank. There we were miles and miles from nowhere. 
Roy proceeded to walk for help. 



Bertie and I helped Betty Jane and Jerry with multiplication tables, 
which was a good pastime to keep our minds off being stranded. Betty 
Jane said later she may have never learned them if we had not been 

stranded! A patrolman drove up, and asked if we were OK. We told him 

we were, and that Roy had gone for help. The patrolman visited with us 
and kept his car next to us until Roy returned. Then the patrolman was 
able to pull our car out with his. This was a good time for us to 
follow him into Norton, Kansas and wait until roads cleared. 

The motels were filled but we were fortunate to find a place to sleep 
in a private home for two nights. We were in no hurry to leave when we 

were informed that several people had lost their lives in stranded cars 

under the underpass. All we could see were antennas reaching out above 
cars that were covered with snow. 

We spent some time walking through deep snow drifts in the Norton, 
Kansas park and took pictures of unusual scenes. 

After a few days of closed roads, arrangements were made. A caravan 
of cars going toward Cheyenne in a one way traffic pattern, with one. 
patrolman leading and one following, worked nicely. 

When we reached Cheyenne we would see several trains covered with ice 
and snow, parked on the rails and tracks waiting or railroads to be 
cleared. That was a sight one never forgets. The snow covered trains 
on the 1989 Wyoming calendar remind me of the 1949 storm of the same 
year. Only I remember more trains there at Cheyenne. 

We found out the highway was open for one way traffic to Sheridan so 
I said goodby to Roy and family. They went toward Sheridan. We stopped 
at the Upton hotel where a snow drift was as high as the roof. There 
was a message waiting for me from Emory suggesting for me to stay in 
Upton overnight until the road was open to Sundance. 

The next day Vivian and Gene Kipp were in Upton to meet me. Guess 
what they showed me? Gene had given Vivian a diamond engagement ring! 
Emory and Minnie hitched up the team to a sled and went out to the 
Moskee road where a rotary snowplow had opened the road for the school 
bus. We all got on the sled and took a ride to the George ranch. 



